A WINDOW IN THRUMS
" Ay, but juist aince," Jess said, " I dinna
mind o't but aince* It was the time the doctor
came late, an' Jamie, being waukened by him,
thocht ye was deein'. I mind as if it was yester-
day hoo he cam runnin' to the door an* cried
oot, * I do love ye, Leeby; I love ye richt/ The
doctor got a start when he heard the voice, but
he laughed loud when he unerstood."

" He had nae business, though/' said Leeby,
" to tdl anybody."

" He was a rale clever man, the doctor/' Jess
explained to me, " ay, he kent me as weel as
though he'd gaen through me wi' a lichted
candle. It got oot through him, an' the young
billies took to sayin' to Jamie,' Ye do love her,
Jamie ; ay, ye love her richt/ The only reglar
fecht I ever kent Jamie hae was wi' a lad *at
cried that to him. It was Bowlegs Chirsty's
laddie. Ay, but when she got better Jamie
blamed Leeby/'

" He no only blamed me/' said Leeby, " but
fee wanted me to pay him back a* the bawbees
lie had spent on me/'
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